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spirit; but it was for the last time. His speech
against the subsidy had been extremely clever, but
not to have made it would have been cleverer still.
Never again would he be so ingenuous as to appear
to be independent of the Court. The result of such
plain dealing was all too obvious. The more Essex
pressed his suit, the more objections the Queen
raised. Bacon, she said, had had too little practice;
he was a man of theory; and Edward Coke was
a sounder lawyer. Weeks passed, months passed,
and still the Attorney-Generalship hung in the wind,
and the regeneration of mankind grew dubious amid
a mountain of unpaid bills.

Essex continued sanguine; but Bacon perceived
that if the delay lasted much longer he would be
ruined. He raised money wherever he could.
Anthony sold an estate, and gave him the proceeds.
He himself determined to sell land; but only one
property was available, and that he could not dispose
of without the consent of his mother. Old Lady
Bacon was a terrific dowager, who lived, crumpled
and puritanical, in the country. She violently dis-
approved of her son Francis. She disapproved;
but, terrific as she was, she found it advisable not to
express her sentiments directly. There was some-
thing about her son Francis which made even her
think twice before she displeased him. She pre-
ferred to address herself to Anthony on such
occasions, to pour out her vexation before his less
disquieting gaze, and to hope that some of it would